32	INDIA  OF  MY DREAMS
There may be sensation in living dangerously.
We must draw the distinction between living in the
face of danger and living dangerously. A man who
dares to live alone in a forest infested by wild beasts
and wilder men without a gun and with God as his
only Help, lives in the face of danger. A man who lives
perpetually in mid-air and dives to the earth below to
the admiration of a gaping world lives dangerously.
One is a purposeful, the other a purposeless life.
Whether such plain living is possible for an isolated
nation, however large geographically and numerically
in the face of a world, armed to the teeth, and in the
midst of pomp and circumstance, is a question open to
the doubt of a sceptic. The answer is straight and simple.
If plain life is worth living, then the attempt is worth
making, even though only an individual or a group
makes the effort.
At the same time I believe that some key industries
are necessary. I do not believe  in armchair or armed
socialism. I believe in action  according to  my belief,
without waiting for wholesale conversion. Hence, with-
out having to enumerate key industries, I would have
State ownership, where a large number of people have
to work together. The  ownership  of the  products  of
their labour, whether skilled or unskilled, will vest in
them through the State, But as I can conceive such a
State only based on non-violence, I would not dispossess
moneyed men by force but would invite their co-opera-
tion in the process of conversion to State ownership.
There are no pariahs of society,  whether they are mil-
lionaires  or  paupers.  The   two are sores of the same
disease. And all are men "for a' that".

